DEFENDER OF DEMOCRACY
I have been fortunate in being able to live so long, and I hope that I shall remain in harness for some years yet."
I wish I could adequately describe the charm of manner and the air of quiet humour with which this man of such earnest thought and so many cares spoke on these unpleasant topics which I had introduced into our conversation. He spoke in a quiet undertone, moving the hands constantly, lifting them upwards in a gesture of appeal but allowing them suddenly to fall again, just as he had begun to raise them. The sentences that he had just spoken gripped me much more firmly than the long theoretical discussion. As in the case of every man who has obtained power over his fellow-men, I was anxious to know from him how he won men to his side. Even on this mysterious problem I found him ready with a clear answer.
"In the castle where my father served there were books that belonged to the Jesuits who had once lived there. I found several books among them which, I must say, I devoured. Ever since my childhood I have liked to read. In our village the curate often gave me books to read. On one of those occasions a book on physiognomy happened
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